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boats got over the bar; as we had others which
were within it, we went down to them in palanquins,
and it was not a short trot; we had had our breakfast
first comfortably in the ruined tower, after dressing
leisurely, admiring the view, and gathering branches
of oleander, almond, and other beautiful flowering
shrubs.
It  was   all   very    pleasant   in   the   cool  of the
morning, but the river was far from pleasant in the
heat of the noon-day; part of the way it was confined
by    high   banks,    which   reflected   the   sun's  rays,
and kept all air from   us.    We had not brought an
awning,   and   the   roof of   the   cabin    soon  heated
through.    It  was three   or   four hours  of   suffering.
On  landing,   my   mother was   so   done   up that  the
plan   was    again    departed    from,    and  instead of
pushing  on   up   the  pass,   we  resolved to   rest   and
dine   at  the  spot  we  had been   warned  against at
the    foot   of    the   mountain,   a   pretty   little   plain
facing  west,  a rock rising behind and enclosing it,
a hot   wind   blowing.    It was a  foretaste   of   what
awaits  the   doomed!    rest  there   was  none.    Every
stitch  of clothes but  a   gingham  wrapper   I   threw
off, tucked up the sleeves, opened the collar, pulled
off my rings, took  out my  combs, which seemed to
scorch my head,   and, creeping  below  the table in
my  tent,  lay there  more   dead   than   alive till  the
signal for moving was  given;   dinner  was   counter-
manded, a little fruit  welcomed instead.    When we
were to march my palanquin was so hot I could not
breathe  in   it;   they   threw   chatties   of   water over
it, and up rose a steam  worse than  the  scorching.